CHAPTER IX

y* 3ttA tfwmbr 1901,
THEBE has been another deluge during the
night lasting from two o'clock to four, and,
although the thatched .roof has protected us
faithfully enough, the air is so impregnated
with moisture that we awake soaked as by the
storm itself.
Now, however, the day is broadening in a
pure splendour, The blue, cloudless sky is
innocence itself, I therefore have the oxen
harnessed to our little jogging carts, in
order to return to the forest and visit that
temple of Bayon, of which I had but a glimpse,
the day before yesterday, in the rainy twilight
The sun has not long risen when we leave
the enclosed park and plunge at a trot beneath
the tall trees of the deep forest At once a
green shade stretches over our heads and
around us rises a multitudinous music of birds
and insects delirious in the rapture of the
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